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THOUGH we are mo admirers of the effervef- 
cence of fecling, yet the letter of Enthufiatticys 
jsadmltted on account of its eccentricity, 

Mr. PorksLORAMaA, 

Some opinions advanced in the third number 
of your feries, give me offence. The writer 
of that eflay feems to be deftitute of all enthu- 
fiafm. He would confine ail to reaion, he 
would leave nothing to fentiment. Bring the 
moft amiable actions of man to that ftandard, 
and you will find that they were prompted, 
not by virtue, but by, what he calls, the fem- 
blance of virtue. The man, who. would dif- 
claims all prejudice, thould reeolleét theitory of 
the Roman Peafant, and his rivulet, The 
peaiant, behoiding the effets the ftream pro- 
duced in promoting his crops, according to 
the {uperftition of the timcs, adored its naiad, 
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as the difpenfation of his bleifings, and the | 


fupport of his life. Inpreffed with this en- 


thufiattic opin on every labour waslightencd and | 


every exertion invigorated. His fields flourith- 
ed, his harvefis waved to. the figh of the 


~breeze, and his flumbers were {weet, lulled by 


the murmurings of the itream, which he be! ie- 
ved to be derived from a divine origin. At 
length, impelled by doubt, he traced the Fiva- 
letto its fource, He difcovered no nywph 


/ pouring from a polifhed urn refrething treams ; 


but he beheld a fpring of water, buriting fiom 
@ muddy cavity, at the bottom of a hil, With 
his agreeable delufion, all delight. vanished. 
He returned;—but no more the mufic of Mis 
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long adored brook afforded him pleaiure. | 
With his knowledge came indiffcrence; and 
from indiffrrence, he man who 
critically anylizes every actien of humanity, 


poverty. 


and every appearance of nature, rafhly deprives 
himfelf of happinefs. The botanitt, while he is 
occupied in determining the clais, order &c, 
of the tulip, is blind to the beauty of its tints. 
Tht chymift, while he afcertains the medical 
quatities of the rofey is infenfible to its fra- 
grance.* Yet, the lover adiaires the colour of 
the tulip, for he has beard it prailed by his 
miltrefs ; he is enraptured with the odour of 
the rofe, for he has feenit placed in the bofom 
of his beloved, 


The man too much under the influence of 
reafon, cannot be happy ; the man tog much 
under the influence of sentiment will be miscra- 
ble. Yet give me enthufiaim with milery ; 
but preferve me from reafon with apathy. 


Thefe metaphyfical modern days have given 
innume.able proofs of thedeleterious effects ari- 
fing from tl.e exceflive ule of the faculty of rea- 
fon. In iuch times men have raifed the dagger a- 
gainii the breaftof innocence, and reafoned for the 
propriety of fuch an action. In fuch times men 
have mingled in promifcuous flaughter, for 
the prefervation of the fhadow of liberty ; du- 
ring tuch times, a fon has triumphantly borne the 
heads of his-parents before the fight of a nati- 
onal conventione-finally tor fuch times it wa 
referved to exhibit ations of frantic bravery ; 
byt not of magnanimous heroilm ; actions tre- 
mendous but not glorious. 


They proceeded, not from the inrpulfes of 
the heart, but from the depravity of the head; 
not from the predominance of fentiment, but 
from the perverfion ef reafon, Men, guided 
hy the fiunple emotions of the foul, are not odiouf- 
ly vicious 5 but men, impelicd by error, are ter- 
rible in crime, 


Another proof of the bad cffe& of the tro 


eee ao) 
*Vide Ameenitates graphic, 


, have exchanged a crown for an od¢e 











‘netaphyfical ufe of reafon is. the decleniion of 
the fine arts, in all thofe places, where fuch 
ute is prevalent. dn this refpeét, reaion has 
acted like the vandal; and in this refpeét, -rea- 
on has contributed to produce’ ignorance. 
Even now, the rage te banith prejudice, is 
operating to extinguifh thoie lights of -the 
Yet, 
wherever thofe have been neglefted, the confe- 
quences have been deftruftive. The terrible 
ttorm of innovation has fivept over every fuch 
place, and no brtaft of dentiment has heaved 
afigh for its effeéts ; and aovtongue of *ele- 


gance has lamented fer its devaftations. 


worid, the latin and greek languages, - 


There the petulance of the upitart has filen- 
ced the ftrains of the poet; and the tumult of 
the rabble has drowned the voice of the orator. 


Enthufiafm gives fublimity to the poet, élo- 
quence to the orator, and perfection to the pain- 
‘ter and to the flatuary, Animated by eathuG- 
afm, flowed the divine fong of Homer; and 
the energetic oratory of Demofthenes. Warm- 
ed by its influence, the tints of Apelles glowed 
with life, and the marble of Phidias ftarted in- 
to animation. Inthe moment of enthufiafm, 
eureka burt from the lips of the mathematici- 
an ; and under its dominion the poet would 
Even, the 
enthufiaim of fanaticifm delights me; and [ 
would rather hear the Deus, ecce Deus of the 
fybil, than the cold fupplicatigns of the formal 


religicnift, ae 


ota 


To feel a difference betiveen: ight and wrong 
was given man—tlicn let him cherith the feel- 
lings, which are productive of good confequen- 


ces, and repreis tho creative of bad, 


But let him not search. into the caufes which 
give to this (entiment a pernicious effectycand 
to that 2 good—for the fearch wiilereate doubt 
448 a too pure and piereing 
air excites dilagreable fentations in the peeple 


and diffraction. 


ofnervous temperament ; foin “day light truth’s 
alubrious fkies’* there is fomething too vere 
for mo.tality. For man, weak” man, know- 
ledge is miery; but ignorance is happingls. 
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To the Editor of the Visitor. 
SIR, 


I was pleaied at, perceiving in your Jait 


a 


number a page humanely alligued to mitigate 
the fufferings of che canine race in their preient 


late of perfécution. It might perhaps be a 


good intentions of you: 


means of furthering the 
Correfpondent, and encourage him in the con. 
tinuation of his anecdotes to deicribe the natu 
ral character of this uietul animal, which I 
thall beg leave to extra&t from Buifon, and 
hope it may prove an additional plea in favor 
of the fpecies, But let it be underftood, Mr. 
Editor, that I am by no means an advocate for 
any of the fad dogs or the mad dogs among us. 
A. 


CHARACTER OF THE DOG. 


He is all zeal, ardor and obedience. More 
apt to retain a fenfe of benefits than injurics ; 
he is not difcouraged by blows or bad treatment 
from the hand that feeds him, but calmly tut- 
fers, and foon forgets. Initead of flying or 
difcovering marks of refentment, he licks the 
hand from which he receives the blow, and to 
thecruelty of his mafter, he only opposes for- 
sow, patience and {ubmiflion. 


More pliant and tractable than any other 
animal, the dog is not only foon inftrufted, but 
even conforms himfelf to the manners, move- 
ments, and habits of thofe who govern him. 
Always eager to obey his mafter or his friends, 
he pays no attention to ftrangers, and refolute- 
ly oppofes beggars. When the charge of a 
houfe or garden is committed to him during 
the night; his boldnefs encreafes, and he fome- 
times becomes perfectly ferocious. He watches, 
goes the round, {mells ftrangers ata diftance, 
and if they attempt to break in, he inftantly 
darts upon them with every mark of paflion, 
and by his barking alaims the family and 
neighbourhood, Equally furious againi thieves, 
as againft all rapacious animals, he attacks, 
and forces from them whatever they have been 
attempting to carry off ; but, contented with 
victory, he lies down upon the fpoil, and will 
not touch it even to fatisfy his appetiteexhi- 
biting, at the fame time, an inftance of courage, 
temperance, and fidelity. 


Without the aid of thy tog, how could man 
have conquered and tamed other animals, whoie 
ailifiance he ftands in need of ? How could he 
difcover, hunt down, and deftroy favage beafts ? 
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The dog is a better herd at the head of a flock, 


than the thepherd, Sunecp and ¢attle are fub- 


jefled to his management ; he prudently con- 
duéts and protects them; nor does he employ 
force but for the preiervation of peace am 
good order, He may be faid to be the only 
animal of the brute creation whoie fidelity’ is 
infhaken, who aiways knows his matter and 
the triends of the family; who diltinguifhes a 
itranger, as foon as he arrives; who under 
ftands his own aame, and the voices of lis do- 
meftics ; who confides not in himielf; who 
calls his matter by loud cries, and lamentations, 
who, in long journeys, which he has travelled 
but once, remembeis and finds out the roads : 
in fort, the dog as the only animal whoie edu- 
cation is tucceisiul. 


ANECDOTE 
Of Professor Junker, of the University of Halle 


Many who were perfonally acquainted with 
this ceicbrated character, have trequently heard 
hin relate the tollowing ftory =— 


Being profeflor of anatomy, he once procu- 
red tor diffleétion the bodies of two criminals, 
who had been hanged The key of the dillecting 
room, not being immediately at hand, when 
they were carried home to him, he ordered 
thein to be laid down in a cloiet, which opened 
in his own apartment. The evening came, 
and Junker, according to cultom, proceeded 
to reiume his literary labours, betore he retired 
to bed. It was now near midnight, and ail 
his family were faft atleep, when he heard a 
rumbling noile in his cloiet. Thinking that 
by tome miftake, the cat had been thut up with 
the dead bodies, he aroie, and taking the can- 
dle, went to fee what had happened. But what 
muft have been his aftonifhment, or rather his 
panic, on perceiving that the tack, which cen- 
tained the two bodies was rent through the 
middle! He approached and found that one 
of them was gone. The doors and windows 
were well tecured, and he thought it impoilible 
that the body could have been ftolen. He 
tremblingly looked a:ound the clofet, and ob- 
ferved the dead man feated ina corner. Jun 
ker ftood for a moment motionleis ; the dead 
man icemed to look towards him: he moved 
both to the right and left; but the dead man 
Rill kept his eye on hin, 


The profeffor then retired, ftep by ftep, with 


his eye ftili fixed on the object of his alarm, . 


and holding the candle in his hand, until he 
reached the door, The dead man initantly 
itarted up, and followed him. A figure of fo 
hidcous an appearance, naked, and in motion, 
the latene!s of the hour-=the deep filence which 
prevailedeevery thing occurred to overwhelm 


wath coufufion. He let fail the only candle he 


2 eee ttle saree 5. 52 mere be pein. 
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had burning, and all was darkne({s, He | 
his eicape to his bed chamber, and threw b 
felt on the bed; thither, however, he was 7 
fued ; and he loon teit the dead man embracs 
his legs, and loudly tobbing. Repeated , 
of * jeave met icave me !"’ releaie: Junk; 
irom the graip vi the dead anan, who now . 
claimed, “ali! goad execasione: ! guod exec: 
tiene: | have meicy on me f’ 


Junker foon perceived the caufe of wha 
happened, and redumed his tortitude. He; 
ioraed the reanimated tutterer: who he jj 
was, and made a.motion to-call up fome oj 
tamily. ‘* You wilhy, then, to dettroy m,» 
exclaimed-the criminal. *° Lt you call any yl 
ny adventure will become pubiic, and if 
ve taken and executed a iecond time, J, the 
aaihe Of humanity, I implore you to Lave my 
jiie,** 


The phyfician ftruck a hight, decorated ts 
gueit with an old night gowa,: and having wy 
hin take of a cordial, requelted to know wy 
had brought him to the gibbet. “ {t Woy 
have been a truiy ingular exhibition,” obj, 
ed Junker, © to have icen me at that late hy, 
engaged 1 a tefte-a-sete with adzad man, de 
ed out ina night gown.”’ The poor fe 
informed him that he had eniiited as a toldie 
but having no great attachment tothe profe 
he had determined to desert ; that be had unl 
tunately entruited his teciet to a kind of crig 
a teow of no principic, whe recommended 
toawoman, m whoie houlg he was to rey 
conceaied ; that this woman had dilcovered i 
retreat to the officers of police, &c. 


Junker was extremely perplexed how to iz 
the poor man. It was impotlible to retain ba 
in his own houfe, and keep the affair a fer; 
and to turn him out of doors, was to expt 
him to certain deitru€tion. He redolved toc 
duct him out of the city, i order that # 
mignt conduct him into iome. foreign juris 
tion ; but it was necellary to pafs the gated 
the city, which weie ftrictly guarded. fow 
compliih this point, he dretied the man in oe 
of his old cloaths, covered him with a cioi, 
and at an early hour, ict out tor the county 
w.th his protege behind him. On arivingt) 
the gate, whese he was well known, he /aida 
a hurried tone, that he had been fent for ov 
a lick perfon, who was dying in the {vburh 
He was permitted to pals. Having boto gt 
into the open ficlds, the deferter threw him. 
at ihe fee: of bis deliverer, to whom he vond 
eternal gratitude 5 and after receiving jut 
pecuniary allitance, departed, offering up pra 
exs tor his happineis. 


Twelve years after, Junker having vane 
to go to Amiterdam, was accolted on the el 
change, bya man well dretied, and of the id 
apgsaranse, whe, he had been intormed, Wi 
ile of the molt refpeétable merchants in tid 
city. The merchant, in a polite tone, cm 
red whether he was not profeilor of Halle? Aa 
on being aniwered in the affirmative, he requel 
ted, in an earneit manner, his compady ¢ 
Ginaer. The profeflor confented.  Havill 
reached the merchant's howie, he was how 
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jntoanelégant apartment, where he found a 
beautiful wife, and two fine healthy children ; 
but he coula icarcely fupprefs his aitonifhment, 
at meeting fo cordial a reception fgom a family 
with.whom he thought he was entirely unac- 
quainted. 


After dinner, the merchant taking him into 
his counting room—‘* You do not recolleét 
me ?”’*=—=** Not at all.’’ ‘* But I weil remember 
you, ‘and never fhall your features be effaced 
from my remembrance. Yeu are my benefactor. 
J.am the perion who came to life in your clofet, 
and to whom you paid fo much attention. On 
puting trom you, I took the road to Holland. 
I wrote a good hand, and was tolerably expert 
at accounts ; my figure was fomewhat intereit 
ing, and [ foon obtained employment as a mer- 
chant’s clerk; My gaod conduct, and my 
zeal for the intereft of my patron, procured his 
confidence, and his daughter's love. On his 
retiring from bufinets, I foon fucceedec him, 
and became his fon-in-law. But for you, how- 
ever, I thould not have lived to experience all 
thefe enjoyments. enceforth look upon my 
houie, my fortune, and mylelf, as at your dil- 
potal.”” 


 — — —} 


VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED. 


As it is an ob}eSt of curiofity to hear with what 
iluberality our country and its citizens are 
incken of by Europeans, we pubiifh the 
following character of a Virgiman from 
Marquis Chatclieux’s Travels in America. 


CHARACTER OF A VIRGINIAN. 


Nothing appears more furprifing to ftrangers, 
than the gravity approaching almoft to apathy, 
ef atuil gigown Virginian.- -People miftake at 
firli fight, and fuppote him to be a Young 
Philoiopher, But this apparent compoiure 
aries trom a mind and body almoft. exhauited 
before the youth of.other countries are brought 
into action---accuftomed toearly indulgence, 
carly drinking, &c. &c. &c. a Virginian, by 
the time he 1s twenty-one, is happily rid ot all 
his paflions, and would literally vegetate 
through the reft of life, if it was not for Cocks, 
Horles,- and the defire of being a Colonel--- 
Love never exiited in his breaft as a fentiment, 
and at the age when nature. ipeaks forcibly to 
the reft ot mankind, the Virginian is fat aflcep. 
The firtt thing the lord of the plantation does 
when he awakes, is to call for his julep; this 
3s as injeperable from the morning, as the fau! 
is from the body; he then gets on horfeback, 
and rides flowly to the QuarTEaR; returns 
for a fecond julep, and is neither drunk or fo- 
ber the whole day after, ,but fits with his legs 
thrown as high as his head, either on a table 
orona fofa, ina ftate of halt dozing inanity, 
fom whigh he.is only to be souled by the news 





of a Horfe Race ora Cock Fight. Tis tor 
pid animal will, anytime, ride twenty males to 
either of thefe {ports ; but when he gets to the 
.cene of action, he docs not appeas interefted , 


r ne bets, lofes or wins, with great phlegm, anc 


does even miichief with great characteriltic ta 

citurnity ; he is too a Cheiterfieldian per force, 
for he never laughs---Buit no perfon can talk 
better than our Virginian---he is poffeffed of a 
native fund of elocution, that no diipofition can 
deftroy; and he is fo truly hofpitable, that 
whole familics may-come to his houfe and ftay 
there'till they have ‘* drank him dry”’---this 
phrafe, and to ‘tote’? athing up * ftarrs” 
are the only exceptions to pure Englifh we meet 
with inthe Virginian Ajter dozing away a 
dozen years of the prime of his life, the Lord 
ot the Plantation wiihes to be a Colonel by 
way ot retrieving his affairs.¢ To be a Colo- 
nel is almoit as ealy asto with it; there are 
more nominal officers of this grade in Virginia, 
than in any army of 200,000. men in Europe, 
and for the following reaion, as {oon-as the title 
is obtained, the commiilton is religned, and the 
man is Colonel afterwards, per courtefy, for 
life. Our Virginian is now a Colonel, & bids 
a final adieu to all the aff irs of this tranfit ory 
itate---the fupreme object of his ambition being 
attained, he refumes his feat, with his legs-up, 
and nothing can afterwards rouie him----the 
breeze courts him in vain, the ftorm in vain 
howls at him, creditors may threaten, fuitsmay 
be brought, the Virginian refolutely dozes a- 
way the balance of exiltence,. and. when death 
at fait roufeshim to look after. the things of an 

other worid, the perfonal property he held inthis 
is fold to pay his debts, the land is leafed our, 
the tamily broke up, and the name itfelf, three 
times out of four, Maleis utterly extinct. 





+ That is getting frefh credit to get more-deep- 
ly in debt, 


In the American war, an Irifhman, who was 
reputed a faithful and brave foidier, and much 
eiteemed by the officers, obtained leave one day 
toramble out from the camp. As he palt a 
tarmer’s houte, a cock and hen turkey were fit- 
ting on the fence. The cock agreeable to his 
nature, gabbled at him. Paddy caught them 
both, and brought them to the camp without 
injury. The owner followed him, and entered 
a complaint againft him---A court-martial was 
called ; his captain was prefident, and was the 
fir‘t ta.examine-him. ** How’’ fays he, ** is 
this, jemmy, that you have ftolen the man’s 
turkies ?* He denied ftealing them, faying, 
‘* My captain well knows that I have been a 
good friend tomy country, and could never 
bear the name of a tory : As I was pailing by 
the man’s houie, that red-headed bait ftept up 
and.calied out tory, tory, tory ;.and I would 
not bear itat his hands; fo I took him and 
brought him to camp for trial”’- -** Well (jays 
the captain,) you have brought the hen, and 
the has done no crime."’ ¢* Ah! but (iays he) 
fhe was the only witne/s ] had againtt him.”*--. 
The witty turn ot Paddy to pledfed the court- 
martia), that they payed the owner tor his tur- 








a 


kies, and gave them to Jemmy to punith in his 
own Way. 





A few years fince, aclergyman, in company 
with fome other gentlemen, was crofiing Con- 
necticut river on the ace: the ice gave way and 
threatened them with an immerfion. The cler- 
gyman was exceedingly affrighted, and tuned 
pale ; they however reached the thore fate, when 
one ef the gentlemen exprefled his furprife, that 
fo good and fo eminent a man as the Rev. Mr. 
—— flould how fo much pufillanimity on fo 
flight an oceafion. Afb, ‘faid-the-reverend fir, I 
canrot be reconciled to go te heaven by waiter. 





Madame Stael von Holftein, (authorefs of 
Corinna) intends, it is faid, to bid a final adieu 
to Europe, and to refidein tuture at Mew York. 
Mr. Wiiliam Schlegel will accompany her th:- 
ther. 


SINGULAR CIRCUMSTANCE, 


The following is tranflated from the ‘* Rea- 
ding Adler” of the sth int...,.Balt, Ey. Poft: 


A daughter of Mr. Daniel Strohecker, near 
Orwinfburg, Berks county, Penniyivania, a- 
bout 3 years ofage, had been obferved for a 
number ot daysto go aconfiderable diftance 
trom the house with a piece of bread which the 
obtained from her mother : the circumftance 
attracted the attention of the mother who defi - 
red Mr. S. to tollow the child, and obierve what 
fhe did with it. On coming to the child he 
found her engaged in feeding feveral SNAKES, 
called yellow heads.or baftard rattle fpakes.— 
He immediately took itaway and proceeded to 
the houfe tor his gun and killed two of them at 
one thot and another ina few days after. The 
child called thefe reptiles in the manner of call- 
ing chickens, and when its father obierved if it 
continued the practice they would. bite her--- 
the child repled---** No, father they won't bite ; 
they only eat the bread I give them.” 


_——_———_—_————————————— 


M arriED---On Saturday evening, goth ult.. 


by the Rev. Mr. Buchanan, Mr. David Bar- 
clay, to Mifs Ann Gretter, all of this city. 





Departed this lite, on Sunday, the agth ult. 


Nicholas. 


at Major Burler’s in Surry county, Mits Sally . 





MUSIC. . 


LARGE Coile&tion of MUSIC, config. 

, ting vt Sonatas, Symphoniesy Rondos, 

Battles, Marches, Cotillions, Waltzes, Fathi- 

onable Songs, Glees and Duetts, juft received 
and fer Sale, by , 


4 JOHN & JOSEPH BOYCE, junr, 
July 6th. 


BLANKS 


Of every defeription, for fale at this office, and 
printing in general promptly and neatly execu- 
ted on the moft moderate terms, 
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poetry. 
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I WOULD IF I COULD. 


What, Harry! fill folus? nowife in the chace? 
Still afraid of that foul-chilling ‘No!’ 
Poor faint-hearted soul ¢ how I pity your cafe! 
More timid the older you grow, 
Here are blue eyes and black eyes—the fair and 
brunetic— ; 
The grave, the coquette and the prude 
From ftately Melinda to fidgeting Bet— 
‘I know iteJ avould if I conla,’ 


See Clara—fweet mode] of feminine grace ! 
How can vou behold her unmov'd? 

A temper more fweet, or a lovelier face, 
Might be werfbipped but could not be lov'd. 


Will -fighing and withing e’er bring to your 
arms, 
A damfel fo charming and good ? 
Not a fingle endeavour for to many charms ? 
® Dont teaze me—IJ would if I could.’ 


On Mira’s blue eyes could an anchorite gaze, 
Nor kindle amain at the view ? 

With calmnefs to glance on fo "witching a face, 
Was referved for a puppy like you, 


The rofe and the lily bloom bright on her 
cheek, 
Her lips! how with nectar embued ! 
You monfter of dullnefs! 2nd why dont you 
{peak ? 
* Why hang ye !—I would if I could.’ 


Have Julia’s attractions no longer a charm? 
Or what can have rendered them lefs ? 

Can fweetnefs fo touching and goodnefs fo warm 

_ Excite not a wifh to poffefs ? 


Your fenfe of her merit you oft hare avowed--- 
By heaven you deferve a rattan— 
Go—whine, like a fchool-boy, ‘d cwould f I 
could ;° 
‘Ged help mel Lwill if I cane 
WwW. 


— 


PARODY, 


On Ronzes*s adcferipticn af an Apothecary. 
ae 


I do remember an old Bachelay, P 
And hereabouts he dwells, whom late I noted, 
In fuit of fable, with a care worn brow, 
Conning his books---and meagre were his looks. 
Celibacy had worn him to the bone : 

And in his Gilent parlour hung a.coat, 
‘fhe which the moths had ufed not lefs than he ; 
Four chairs, one table, and an old hair trunk, 


Made up the furniture ; and on his thelves, 

A greaie-clad candleftick, a broken mug, 
Two tumblers, and a box of dry cigars ; 
Remnants of volumes, once in forme repute, 
Were thinly {cattered round, to tell the eye 
Of prying ftranger, mo wife had this good man. 
His tattered elbows gap’d moft piteoully, 
And.if a man did covet fingle life, 

Reeklefs of joys that matrimony give, 

Here lives a gloomy wretch would thew it him 
In fuch more difmal colours than the fhrew, 

Or flut, or ideot, or the goffip {poufe, 

Were each a heaven compared with fuch a life. 


== 


From the Baltimere Whic. 


COMMEMORATION OF CAROLAN. 


It is ftranze that in a country like Ireland, a- 
bounding with the mot exquifite orig nalmu- 
fic, fo many ages fhould have pailed away 
without a commemoration of any one of her 
numerous aad immortal Bards. The honor 
of fuch a patriotic proceeding was referved fo: 
the prefent Harp Society of Dublin, who 
have had two commemorations of Carolan. 
At their firt commemoration they had the 
venerable Patrick Rein, who played on the 
Irith Harp fome of the mott ancient Irith airs, 
in all their ever-to-be admired native melody. 
From the numerous fongs fung on the occt- 
fion, the two following, thé produétion of 
Sir John Stevenfon, M. D. are feleéted: the 
firft to the tune ** Browa Thorn," the fecopd 
“* Cirkaun A Venee.”* 7 

eee 


I, 


Why do von lovely virgins mourn, 
Like drooping lillies wet with dew ? 

And why around yon marble urn, 
Springs choifeR yofes do they ttrew? 

Alas? the fweetett rofe is gone, 
~By-Shannon’s ftream it fell 

The brighteft far that ever thone, 
Hath bid the fickly earth farewell. 


Of Rodorick’s noble race was fhe, 
The gentle maid we lov’d fo much ; 
And fair the was as eye could fee, 
She boaftcd Nature's finith'd touch : 
And mild and comely was the youth, 
For whom he fond’'y figh'd ; 
Oh ! timid love, and Heav'nly truth, 
Seem’‘d in this glowing pair ally"d, 


But fad and fatal was the morn 
When e’er he join’d the martial throng ; 
Alas; from thence was no return, 
And loud was heard the fun’ral fong, 
Her eye was fix d in filent grief, 
Nor long was forrows dream, 
For death {oon brought the wifl.’d relief ; 
And pluck'd the rofe by Shannon's ftream. 





li 
What Erin thy fathers fo proudly deferded 


‘Seul tréfor de mon coeur, feul bien 





aaa mma 


Let valor and duty together be blended. 
And patriot virtue f.ail blazon thy name, 


For this do the helmet and breaft-plate encafe 


thee, 

And beauty approving, beams {weetly the 
imile ; 

For thisdo the arms of thy mother embraces 
thee, 


And hail thee the pride of the fea-circled ide. 
Thefe wails may be deftin‘d no more to behold 


thee, 

The grey ftone may rife o’er the bed of the 
reft , 

Yet the fighs of thy friends, like.a mantle, 
thail told thee, 

And lull thee to peace in the land of the blet, 


}- — ————] 
For the Visiter. 


POESIE FRANCAISE. 


A...que l'avenir trouble moins tes beaux jours' 

Qui iuit ordre du ciel, qui fuit les deftinées, 

Laiffe cnvoler le temps fans fonger 4 fon cours. 

Et compte fes plaififs plutét que fes snnées. 

Plus heureufe cent fois que moimeéme le fuis, 

Oh ! bannis les foucis qu’enfante ta pen:ée, 

Et tous ces noirs chagrins of ton ame est livrée; 

Ton coeur n'est poiat en proié 4 fs bralans 
délirs, 

A ces tendres ardeurs qu’expriment les foupirs. 

Seche, feche tes pleurs : diflipe tes ailarmes : 

Peux tu douter encor du pouvoir de tes charmes? 

O toi, qui m*infpiras ces doux, ces tendres 
feux, . 

d’un mal 
heureux, 

Peux tu craindre un moment qu'une amante 
nouvelle, 

Me faffe ailleurs port-r mon cho!» ? 
On peut en te voyant de venir inf, <i, 
Mais c’est pour la durniere fojs,, 


t | 


EPIGRAMS, 


Frank, who will any friend fupply, 

Lent me ten pieces. Frank, iays |, 

H:it any paper? ‘Xjs but fair, 

Youtake my note. Quoth Frank, hold ther: ; 
tack, to the cath I've bid adieu, 

No need to waite my paper too, 


_- 


“PRAILTY, thy name it Woman.”--- Shates- 
feare. 


If Fraitty’s name is Woman's felf, 
A name which nature ; 
Sure MAW mutt be the “eealer elf, 











Now calls thee, my fon, to the figlds of their 
fame ; 


b Still to be Frailty’s Stave 











